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with feverish delight; to me it was not a dry historical work but
a classical Saga.

Curtius was slight in build : there was a touch of classic
grace in the fine sculpture of his features, while his expression
was lit by an intelligence capable of flaring into passion. Like
many a professor, he was absent-minded. I often met him on
his walks and always saw the same sight. Hands behind his
back, hat pushed off his brow, Olympus or the Acropolis before
his mind's eye, he pursued his dreaming way, unaware of what
went on around him, never recognising anyone whom he
encountered. If I addressed Mm he would at first hear nothing :
then, as though awakened out of sleep, he would shake me
warmly by the hand and say, (( But, my dear Lieutenant, to
what do I owe this pleasure ? What may your name be ? "

We owe it to Curtius and to my father that the German
Empire took its due part in the discovery of ancient Greece,
and its archaeologists played a leading role. I need only
mention Otympia.